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One. 

Author's Notes: 

Hey if the link to the outfit doesn't work here it is: 
http://wwwpolyvorecom/cgi/set?id=I333I98 


Welcome. 


-Shock 


"Thats not gonna get you anywhere, Jackson" His sister hissed. He sent the Email anyways. "Watch" Was all he 
said Alex stood behind him, resting her chin on his head 


believe that Jacky is gonna get there, unlike someone." Alex returned the tone. Jacky smiled at the girl behind 
him. 


"Thank you, for being supportive." He hinted fo his sister who huffed and walked away. 


Neither of the two teenagers would believe what would happen later. 


Alex lay awake for maybe the fifth time that week. She couldn't sleep. Her Isonomia was getting worse, if it 
would do that. 


Her eyes shot open, and glanced at the clock. The vibrant red numbers read of a solid 4:30 am. Alex sighed, 
kicking her legs over the edge of the bed. 


She went to the roof, pulling out a cigarette. Lighting the death stick, she took out a long drag. 


"lim never gonna get to sleep tonight." She mumbled, not knowing the truth. She put out the cigarette, tossing 


it off the roof before returning to her room. 


She laid down and closed her eyes. The nicotine was the only thing that let her sleep. 


Alex moved a bit before waking up the next day. Her roommate's normal giggles came from the living room. 
Alex got up, and didn't make the effort to change from the panties and over-sized All Time Low sweater she 
wore. Her long red hair brushed her neck as she moved, walking down the stairs. Indeed as she suspected, her 


roommate was on the phone. 


Alex didn't even make out a word to Quinn, her roommate. Quinn isn't like Alex. Not at all. She has shoulder- 


length blonde hair, pretty blue eyes and the body every woman wants. 


Alex, on the other hand, was different. Her red hair reached down her back to right above her butt, she had 
Grey eyes and dimples whenever she smiled. She was a puzzle piece that didn't fit with Society, while Quinn did. 


Alex of course was the one to open the fridge and realize that Quinn wasn't gonna do the shopping, so she had 


to herself. 

She ran back to her room, getting dressed. 

"Bye Quinn, I'm heading out" She called over her shoulder, before heading out. 
Meanwhile, still at the apartment 


Quinn hung up with her boyfriend, a smile sticking to her face. He was coming home in a week. He hasn't met 


Alex yet, and Quinn plans on not letting him. 


Quinn started playing music, which happened to be Five Second Of Summer. Alex wasn't too fond of them, so 
Quinn didn't play it much. Normally, music that played in the background was Fall Out Boy to Slipknot. 


Quinn danced until she got tired and watched TV until Alex got home. 


